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A lasting wreath of various hue,—deck’d with each fragrant flower. 
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STEPHEN AND FANNY. 


FANNY, blooming in her native| 


charms, and just entefing into her 

nineteenth year, happened at a neigh- 
+ Mobouring wake to catch the attention of 
Stephen.—Stephen was a lad of a thou- 
sand.— The lasses crimsoned if he no- 
iced them, because Stephen was the 
prince of the set-——Jenny had put on 
her rose-coloured ribbon to attract 
him.—Nancy had pinned a bit of lilac 
in her bosom—and Betty’s breast-knot 
was variegated with colours.—Ah, silly 
maids! vain were your hopes of coh- 
quest.—Fanny had nothing ornamental 
about her, yet Fanny was the queen of 
the day. In that retired road which 
leads from the wood to farmer Good- 
win’s lanea Stephen faultered out his 
tale.... Fanny redened....« she was happy 
in her single state....young men were 
very apt to deceive, and it was hard to 
say who was sincere.”’....stephen hung 
down his head.....6 Can any, deceive 
such a girl as thee ?....1 would tear out 
my heart if it was capable of such in- 
gratitude.”—Fanny looked on him— 





ile : 


and all this happened to the parents of 
Stephen. Fanny’s father and mother 
laboured under an oppressive rent.... 
because, the steward took a liking to 
Fanny, and Fanny, poor girl was vir- 
tuous. Ten months passed away since 
Stephen and Fanny first understood 
each other....in the course of which 
time they had contrived to meet to- 
gether as often as possible, and thought 
their harmless interviews secure from 
observation....but there are seldom 
wanting, even in the most remote situa- 
tions, busy meddlers to propagate the 
tale ;of scandal.....Fanny’s innocence 
was impeached....the envious little souls © 
of the parish sneered at her....and Ste- 
phen was sometimes necessitated to 
hear a coarse indecent jest at Fanny’s 
expence. The parents of the damsel 
heard of it, and concerted a scheme to 
revenge themselves on Stephen:....a 
recruiting party was at that time in the 
village....Stephen was a likely fellow for 
a soldier....the captain was applied to.... 
the youth was marked out....he had: 
been thrice disappointed of seeing 





Stephen’s eye met her’s---both hung 
| down their heads. It rained....Fanny 
began to run... I shall be wet”.... 
“ You shall not, Fanny”....and he was 
taking off his coat....6 indeed Stephen I 
wont have it, you will catch cold with- 
‘mt it’... Ah Fortune!....how dost 
thou sometimes delight to sport with 
mortats :....whence was it that a sordid 
jealousy sabsisted between the parents 
uf these lovers, because the lord of the 
manor had flown under the roof of one 
of them for shelter from a storm... 
4 week- afterwards a fresh lease 
Was granted, and the rent reduced... 
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his Fanny according to promise....the 
old people had locked her up....he was 
vexed at his heart—he had a thousand 
doubts—a thousand fears—he betook 
-himself to the tavern—he drank to ex- 
| cess—he was beset with the artifices of 
abandoned wretches—and was inlisted. 

The news soon spread about the 
/place—Fanny heard, but believed it 
inot. She hoped the tale was a con- 
trivance to deceive her—poor maiden * 
can language describe thy feelings at 
the moment when thou witnessed the 
gaudy emblem triumphant on thy Sie- 
phen’s hateewhen thou sawest him pale 
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and trembling with confusion before 
thee? Poor Stephen !—how didst thou 
turn away thy face—and rave—and 
weep. 

Fanny had eight shillings—it was all 
her hoard; but less than a guinea 
would not ransom her love.—Stephen 
was also poor—his parents were ill- 
tempered....his comrades led him away. 
On the eve of this sad parting, I was 
indulging myself, as was my custom, 
with a solitary stroll....1 had wandered 
into. an unfrequented path....1 paused to 
contemplate....a voice stole upon my 
ears....it sounded like distress....I listen- 
ed....advancing further I discovered 
from whence it came;....under the co- 
vert of a low shady tree there sat a fe- 
male form....her eyes shone with the 
glistening of falling tears....her head 
reclined upon her hang....her elbow 
rested upon her knee---she started at 
ny appearance---l encouraged her to 
compose herself, and tell the story of 
her wrongs.---There is a method of 
communing with the unfortunate which 
takes away every suspicion of idle cu- 
riosity--- she thought I looked like a 
good gentleman, and every good gen- 
tleman was a friend to the friendless”--- 
she told her story---told it so patheti- 
cally, that I believe---(ridicule me, ye 
unfeeling souls, and welcome)---I be- 
lieve I dropt a tear at the recital.--- I 
had some acquaintance with the lieu- 
tenant of the party---he was a young 
officer, but knew himself——-I ventured 
to interpose—(I had promised Fanny to 
do so)-—he smiled at the nature of my 
business——-we drank a bottle of port to- 
gether——Stephen was liberated. Hav- 


. ° > j 
ing interested myself so far success- 


tully, I was encouraged to persevere. 
The lovers fell at my feet and wept-- 
‘¢ God forbid, Fanny,” said Stephen, 
*‘ that innocence should a/ways want a 
friend-—if there were not some worthy 
souls in the world it would not be 
worth living. in--oh sir!---help me, 
I'anny, to bless the gentleman.” I left 


them, and went to the old people. Mr. 
Lefevre, at my request, accompaiied 
me---he was a person they reverenced. 
“ What is the matter between neigh- 
bour Harrow and you!” he enquired. 
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|his decrees were definite....he had only 











Fanny’s mother complained of a pad | 
tiality---Mr. Lefevre was intimate willed 
the "Squire---he undertook to speak t) apt 
him--- the "Squire himself was agpoofiid, z 
man’s friend---their wishes were conf me 
plied with---all cause of animosity wasfhom 
done away. ide, 

‘There was a small farm vacant in thelthe 
neighbourhood---it had been occupicifiecro 
by a young couple, who had just left iivar 
for a larger.---If Fanny and I werliinen 
married, said Stephen, with God’s blesfi&rho 
sing, I could make that farm turn toffwni 
account—and he said, Fanny coulifMain) 
manage the dairy. Then give ’em youliow. 
consent, said Mr. Lefevre to the oldfract 
folks—-they love one another sincerely,Mrien 
and I will be bound for their doing i a: 
well..... jot J 

This was decisive....the parentsfihess 
looked on Mr. Lefevre as an oracle...ipea 
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to approve, and every thing was right 
The next Sunday fortnight was fixed 
on to be the happy day.....]t arrive, 
and early in the morning Stephen led 
his blushing Fanny to the altar, throug) 
a concourse of envious spectators, 
They have taken possession of the 
farm, and seem to live only for each 
other.....1 sometimes step in, and con: 
template their union with heart-felt 
satisfaction, inasmuch as it promises a 
source of that genuine felicity whici 
can only arise from a happy mutuality 
of affection, and is therefore seldom to 
be met with but in those humbler cir- 
cles where innocence and simplicity 
prevail. 
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On the choice of COMPANIONS i oul 
YOUTH. and 
In young minds there is commonly? 
strong propensity to particular intima: 
cies and friendships. Youth, indcec, 
is the season when friendships are® . 
sometimes formed, which not only con: : r 
eC 


tinue through succeeding. life, but 
which glow to the last, with a tende!- 
ness unknown to the connéxions begu"' 
in cooler years. The propensity there- 
fore is not to be discouraged; though 
at the same time it must be regulated 
with much circumspection and care. 














Too many of the pretended frigndsbips 














i pags youth, are mere combinations in 
> Withbleasure. They are often founded on 
ak (fapricious likings; suddenly contract- 
Pood, and as suddenly dissolved. Some- 
Comm™imes they are the effect of interested 
Y walmomplaisance and flattery on the one 
ide, and of credulous fondness on the 
ther. Beware of such rash and dan- 
yerous Connexions, which may, after- 
vards load you with dishonour. Re- 
ember that by the character of those 
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blesf™%rhom you choose for your friends, your 
in ti/wnis likely to be formed, and wiil cer- 
couldMMainly be judged of by the world. Be 






jow, therefore, and cautious in con- 
racting intimacy ; but when a virtuous 


your 
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rely Mriendship is once established, consider 
loing Mt as a sacred engagement. Expose 


jot yourselves to the reproach of light- 
ess and inconstancy, which always be- 
speak, either a trifling, or a base mind. 
Reveal none of the secrets of your 
riend. Be faithful to his interests. 
forsake him not in danger. Abhor the 
ive, Mhought of acquiring any advantage by 

led iis prejudice or hurt. In order to ren- 
ugh Mier yourselves amiable in society, cor- 
tol's. Mect every appearance of harshness in 
theM@behaviour. Let that courtesy distin- 
each Mruish you demeanor, which springs, 
con- Mot so much from studied politeness, 
-fel Rs from a mild and gentle heart. Fol- 
€s 4Mow the customs of the world in. mat- 
hicif@ers indifferent; but stop when they 
ality Mbecome sinful. Let your manners be 
n toMimple and natural; and of course they 
cit-Bwill be engaging. Affectation is cer- 
city Main deformity. By forming themselves 
nfantastic models, and vieing with one 
mother in every reigning’ folly, the 
oung. begin with being ridiculous, 
and end in being vicious and immoral. 
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are SOCIALITY OF SAILORS. 


on. Every one knows, for every one must 
but Milcel, that the first link that unites man 
ler- to man is mutual weakness and mutual 
pul Mvants. But how various are the sym- 
re- Mpathies which spring from this princi- 
ple of self-preservation and security, 
vhen modified by the affections of na- 
lure! Perhaps there is not a condition 
thuman life in which one is so soon 
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enducted to a knowledge of that. infi-!' remainder?’ 
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nite skill with which heaven has formed 
its rational creation here, for the seve- 
ral purposes of virtue and enjoyment, 
as in the insulated station of a ship’s 
company, exposed to the same hazards, 
and impressed with a sense of their re- 
ciprocal dependencies resulting from 
their situation. Removed from rela- 
tives and friends, the social compact of 
comrades and brother sailors, fill up 
the aching void ; companionship ripens 
into friendship, and mutual confidence 
keeps alive the generous affections of 
each. 

How often do you see the cheerful 
glass, drank to the health of the far-re- 
mote wife and sweetheart, meet the 
quivering lip and starting tear! and see 
the hard, but sympathetic, hand of an 
honest messmate extended with as- 
sumed hilarity, to grasp that of his 
brother, in this moment of tender re- 
collection! How often do you listen 
there to the cheering tale of absence 
being forgotten in the heartfelt joy of 
hearing again the .welcome of those 
whom they loved! It-is not a romance. 
Such are the men who contemplate 


the wonders of the deep: than whom ° 


no people are more susceptible of re- 
fined emotions, though they express 
them in a rough manner: it is as the 
sun beams piaying through the storm. 
How much it is to be regretted, that 
the generosity of their nature so often 
makes them tthe dupes of the basest 
swindlers. 


BULLS. 

THE Corporation of a town in Ire- 
land, have entered into a resolution (to 
which they call on their fellow towns- 
men to subscribe) namely, * that they 
will not draw a Guinea out of the na- 


| tional bank as lony as it s¢o/s payment.” 


SS 


In the debate on the leather tax, in 
the Irish House of Commons, the Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer observed, with 
great emphasis, “ That in the prosecu- 
tion of this war, every man ought to 
give his /ast guinea, to protect the 
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THE IRISHMAN. 
The savage loves his native shore, 
Though rude the soil and chiil the air ; 
Well then may Erin's sons adore 
Their isle that nature form’d so fair. 
What flood reflects a shore so sweet, 
As glorious Boyne, or pastoral Ban ! 
_And whod a friend or foe can meet, 
So gen’rous as an IRIsHMAN? r 
His hand is rash his heart is warm, 
But principle is still his guide : 
None more repents a deed of harm, 
And none forgives with nobler pride, 
He may be dup’d, but wont be dar’d : 
Fitter to practice than to plan, 
He ably earns his poor reward, 
And spends it like an lrisHMan. 
If strange and poor, for you he'll pay 
And guide you where you safe may be, 
Are you his comrade—while you stay 
His cottage holds a jubilee ; 
His inmost soul he will unlock ; 
And if he may your merits scan, 
Your confidence he scorns to mock, 
For Faithful is an InisHMan, 
By honour bound, in woe or weal, 
Whate’er he bids she dares to do; 
Tempt him with bribes, or if you fail, 
Try him in fire and find him true : 
He seeks not safety, let his post 
Be, were it ought, in dangers yan ; 
And if the field of fame be lost, 
*T will not be by an IntsuMan. 
Earn, lov’d land, from age to age, 
May you become more fam’d, more free ! 
May peace be yours—or if you wage 
Defensive war—cheap victory ! 
May plenty bloom in every field, 
our healthful breezes softly fan, 
And pleasure’s sthiles serenely gild, 
The breast of every In1rsHMawn. 





To Mrs. H. onthe Death of her Child. 
Ah! whence, my dear friend, are those tears 
Which ceaselessly flow from your eyes ? 
Whence that anguish, my friend, that appears 
In those sighs, those disconsolate sighs ? 

If those tears ar, for Caroline shed, 
Those sighs for your daughter are given, 
Reflect, that from wretchedness fed, 
The cherub can’t need them in heaven. 
When she languish’d in sickness and pain 
And her little heart made its sad moan, 
Like your own my warm tears flow'd amain, 
And my sighs, too; re-echoed your own. 
And you know when solicitude rais'd 
The fond prayer o’er the babe while she 
I i sympathy silently gazed, [slept, 
And Il chid you not, friend, when you wept. 
But since the dear babe is removed . 
From.those ills that encompass‘d her here, 
Present sorrow should now be reproved, 
As too churlish, however sincere. 
y Think betimes, tis a hint from the muse; 
The darlings remajaing are yours ; 


Lest an obstinate selfishness lose 

What a cheerful oblation secures. 

Ah! think while perversely you mourn, 

And combat the claim ofthe grave, 

*Gainst your God unsubmissive ye turn, 

And forbid him to take what he gave. 

Restrain then the tear and the sigh, 

And strive to, be better resign’d ; 

Let affection with duty comply, 

And calmness shall solace the mind. 

HOME. 

Sweet is the mornings dew 
That sparkles in the rose, 

And sweet the gentle wesiern breeze 
That on the mountain blows. 

Sweet is the cheerful morning’s beam, 
The first approach of dawn, 

And sweetly glides the limpid stream, 

r In silence o’er the lawn. 

Tis sweet, beneath the moons pale light, 
In solitude to roam ; 

And sweet the solemn gloom of night, 
But sweeter far is home. 

THE BOSOM OF SNOW. 

So mild were her accents, so gentle her aur, 

Such innocence piay’d on the brow of the fair, 

Young Colin was raptured; for how should 
he Suis 

That danger could lurk in a bosom of snow! 

He plac&l himself nearer, the nymph was 
surpris’d, 

He told her how love by the shepherds was 
priz’d; ; 

he keen little archer appear’d wit’ his bow, 

And Colin was press’d to her bosom of snow. 





REFLECTIONS ON A FLELD OF BATTLE. 
When the philanthropist, with pensive eyes 
Views the sad horrors of th’ ensanguin’d 
plain ; 
Counts ev’ry tear, and numbers ev’ry sigh 
That falls, or heaves, in mem’ry of the slain ; 
How must he comment on this waste 0 
breath ? me 
This senseless slaughter of the human kind. 
How much lament that, prematurely, death 
Shouldsuch a list of hapless victims find ; 
If life at best, too short to us appear, 
Why bring a crisis, distant else, so near! 














CONDITIONS. 

A No. will be published every Saturday. 

The price is Twelve and a half Cents pet 
month, puvable quarterly in advance, 

At the close of each year, a title page, i0- 
dex, and list-of subscribers will be given. 

Philadelphia— Published by Tuomas ¥ 
Connie, jun, No. 22, Carter’s alley, oppusir? 
Mr. Girard’s Bank—wihere Subseriptions an- 
Communications will be thankfully received. 


_# 








tha 



















































to ; 
kne 
we 
AW 
int 





pes 
pal 


ae 
dre 


ab] 


dif 
iw: 


